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life, of hie friendships, his travels, his sporting 
adventores with « garrulous nalveté which never 
flags; he is an amusing raconteur,end has many 
recy anechotes 
London, LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO 
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time to time ; it is therefore neces- 
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RETIRING FROM BUSINESS. 


Mr. STREETER, having enteréd into arrangements for an early transfer 
of the lease of 18, New BonD ‘STREET, announces that many 
Jewels are for disposal on very advantageous terms. 
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LETTERS IN THE RECESS. 


By Emryent Hanps. 
IlL.—ON WORKING OVER-TIME. 


Dear Tosy, . ‘ 
I nave your letter, in which you complain of the almost 
unbearable tax on your time by reason of the necessity of making 
hes in the ] As you very justly say, the work of Parlia- 
ment in these times goes beyond anything known to former genera- 
tions, We sit through longer hours, the Session is more extended, 
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** RICHARD ’8 HIMSELF AGAIN!” 





and occasionally we have an Autumn Session. A man is pretty well 
ingped out by the end of August; and it’s rather hard on him to 
set him off again till the House meets at the end of October, and 
—_ work comes on. 

our letter is only one of a series that reach me every day. I have 
come to dread the appearance of the post-bag. Here’s one Member 
writes :—‘* Haven’t seen my wife and family since the House was up. 
Making speeches all over the district. Am worn to a skeleton; can 
get no sleep; when I drop off, begin going through the old grind. 
Wake up with a start; think I hear them cheering for GLapsTonE 
or groaning at SALISBURY.” 

Another writes—‘‘ Haven’t had my clothes off for three weeks. 
Travelling all day. ge me every night. Private business 
going to the dogs. Health undermined. Suffering from loss of 

tite, shortness of breath, sleeplessness, and failure of memory. 
If this sort of thing goes on much longer, there’ll be a vacancy in 
my borough.” 

This is very hard to bear, and there’s no arguing out of it. Still 
the thing must be kept up till the opening of the Session ; and I’ve 
got so many fellows on the sick list, that I can’t spare you, nor any- 
one else. What I find in my correspondence is, the common com- 
plaint of the necessity of making a new speech at a new place. ee | 
it was not for those confounded reporters,” is the ery, “‘ we should 
do very well. We could make one speech, and repeat it at the 
Various places we go to.” But speeches are reported, and terrible 
necessity arises of grinding out some new notes on the old tune. 

Now, here’s where I can help you with a suggestion. It seems to 
me that, when a man really has only one Bakes to make, it’s no use 

trying to turn it into fourteen, or forty. I don’t go on the stump 
much myself. I have made my speech, and there it is. I fancy that 
hours I keep when the House is sitting are sufficiently long to 
feht 4 me. Kensrneron has to jog around a bit since he’s going to 
ht Middlesex, and I’m expeeting every day to hear of Cores 
going on the rampage through pahire, stirring them up with his 
.?s eloquence, and making the local Tories sit up. 
eet I were regularly on the ~~ like you and the rest, 
7 | you what I’d do. I’d make a fair start, say — supposing 
= re were my campaign-ground—at Burnley. Then, in due 
arse, I would go round to Blackburn, Wigan, Stalybridge, 
to —_ and, I suppose, half-a-dozen other places. Say I have 
mek at Bolton to-night. Very well. I should open with a 
vist remarks of local bearing, expressing my appreciation of the 
uresque situation of the town, the sturdiness of the men, the 
Ue 









beauty of the women, the high personal character of the Chairman, 
and soon. Then, early in the speech, there would come a reference 
to the Franchise Bill, which I had already dealt with at large at 
5 Y Do I go over it again now? rtainly not. ‘‘ Gentle- 
men,’’ I would say, “‘ with res to the Franchise Bill, as I said at 
Burnley——”’ then read them the extract. If they were look- 
ing at all bored, I should introduce the name of Giapsronr. ‘‘ With 
re to that great man,” I would observe, ‘‘ as I said the other 


night at Stalyb and here would come in the passage. 
Then there’s YY to be denounced as dragging the House 
of Lords to certain ruin. ‘As to Lord fatueune” T would say, 


‘“*T cannot do better than ou i i 

Tueaay iat repeat you what I said at Wigan on 
_ Thus you will cover, without difficulty, and with perfect satisfac- 
tion to pn ge portion of the ground to be traversed. 
In order to Ye it would be well always to give one 
passage from @ mot yet delivered. Thus, on the general 
question of the of the House of Lords, you would remark, 
““ As I intend, if I am spared, to say at Blackburn next week——” 
And here comes in a rasping attack on the Lords, which it would be 
well, as being the most toothsome morsel, to save to the last. This 
will tickle their palate in two ways. ‘‘Ha! ha!” they will say, 
‘* Blackburn ’s a big place, but we’re ahead of it. Here’s this great 
Parliamentary orator giving us a cut off their joint before he serves 
it up to them.” You may have to change this last passage at each 
place if there are reporters about. But you'll see how much you'll 
save by the means here pointed out. t me know how the plan 
works, as there are one or two other fellows who would like to be 


put up to it. 
Yours faithfully, 


To Tony, M.P., 
The Kennel, Barks. RicHarD GRosvENOR. 





THE THREE CHAMPIONS. 


Turex Champions went stumping up into the North, 
Up into the North, with identical creeds ; 
Lord 8, took the Clyde, and Sir Srarrorp the Forth, 
While Lord Ranpotrn he posed as a Leader at Leeds. 
For if Radicals rant, then Tories twill fret, 
And there’s little to learn, and much to forget, 
When our rival Chiefs are spouting. 


Three Editors sat in their newspaper towers, 
While the “‘ flimsies” came pouring in fast as could be ; 
And they kindly cut short the rhetorical flowers, 

And sighed when the language was ‘‘ painful and free ;” 
For if Rads will threaten, then Tories must scold, 
Though Europe be angry and ironclads old, 

And patriots hate this spouting. 


Three crowds of admirers they chortled and cheered, 
For the went up, and their speeches ‘* went down ;” 
And the Editors swear by Lord BEAcons¥IELD's beard 
That the country is with them as well as the Town. 
But though Tories and Radicals scream themselves red, 
The sooner it’s over, the sooner to bed, 
good-bye to this pestilent spouting ! 





Approach or THE Mittennium—tae Jouw Buti- Fiont! !— 
** Good old times revived.” Tom and Jerry again :— 
Massrz and Mippinos were two pretty men 
Till they had ‘* foughten ”: they weren’t pretty then : 
The Peelers faint Mrpp1nGs saw with his one eye, 
Mass1z much damaged, and neither could fly. 


An appropriate spot for a pugilistic encounter would be Mill Hill. 
The Datly Telegraph was rather hard on the two Professors of the 
Noble Art when it observed that Messrs. Massiz and Mipprnes 
“might fitly have fought in a cow-house.” Why? Neither wasa 
coward! But anyway fisticuffs are better than man-and-dog fights. 





The New Rape of the Lock. 
(It is said that John Chinaman has determined to 
Mongolian tresses upon which Wig-makers largely depend. 
Wuat, spoil Stagedom’s splendours, and steal Beauty’s glories ? 
Oh, out on the almond-eyed, odd pigtailed Piss ! 
And yet the bad news must bring joy to the Tories : 
Tis but a new fashion of “ the W(h)igs!” 


the supplies of 





Morro’ ron THE CLAIMANT (to be pias over his looking-glass, 





probably provided by a certain Hotel Proprietor, one of his chief 
supporters).—* Tvs Zee-Oprov.” 
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“UP IN A BALLOON, BOYS!” 











Scene—Mid-Air. The Political Steering Balloon making its first; Second A. (clinging terror-stricken to the edge of the Car). 0b,! 
experiment. say, gently, r= gently J = 1 shake the whole Balloon to bits 

: r Ran s | or tumble us both out of the Car. ‘ 

Lord 8. and Sir 8. N., First and Second Aéronaut. | Firat A. Not at all—(pugf/)—don’t you be frightened. (Pu! 
First Aéronaut (confidently), This latest development of Aéro- | Scientists and Scribes have ridiculed RuwaRp’s experiment (Puf’ 
nautics, this ai? of steering a Balloon against the wind, is a Great) Wy 





- } musn’t fail and be laughed at. (Puff!) Tear my arms 0 
Fact! (Aloud.) Ha! ha! Guiapsrone twitted us once with living UP sooner. (Puff!) There! howe dass Ww" ; 
in a 1 ae out of touch of everything terrestrial. What will he §peond A. * No forrader, no forrader!” Haven't mol by 
any new ve that I can see. I tell you it’s nota bit of use. The s 
Second A. (sighing). Ah! what, indeed ? ; much for us ! . [ Left descending 
First A. Why, the political Rewarp, Braconsrrecp himself, 
would hardly have ventured this. “ ” 
Second A. (confidently). Certainly not ! THE A. B.C. OF IT. 


First A. His audacity and initiative were much overrated, I think.| Lorp Nortusroox has gone to the Delta for further informs 
He was good at tacking, I admit, but as to sailing dead in the wind’s tion. It may be confidently assumed that he has nate 
eye like—— - Alpha, Beta, and Gamma of his mission, as he has now 

[Gust of wind. First Aéronaut turns crank energetically. | to the Delta. 
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Sporting Gent (from London), “How PprovoxKin’ ! 





“THE STUBBLES.” 


Here HAVE I BEEN TRAMPING ABOUT ALL DAY, AND NEVER GETTING WITHIN TEN 
YARDS OF ’EM, AND THERE ’S THAT OLD WOMAN POKIN’ ’EM UP WITH ’ER UMBRELLER!”’ 








Tuat the ssive vigour displayed by that pushing little insti- 
tution hacen ao ties * Dramatic hool of Art” should have led it 
into fresh fields of enterprise is no matter for wonder, and from its 
latest advertisement, headed with the imposing name of its august 
“ President,” it a that its assiduous labours have at length 
been crowned with no inconsiderable success. Not only are its funds 
now sufficient to admit of its educational advantages being offered 
to the Public on reduced terms, but nothing less than a couple 
of “ Scholarships, entitling the holder to free tuition in all branches 
and tenable for one year,” are actually to be competed for in a re 
examination at Christmas. This is most promising, and no time 
should be lost by the Professorial Staff in furnishing intending can- 
didates with specimens of the papers they will be expected to face on 
the encouraging occasion. 

_ The triumphs of the School, too, are of no mean order, and, follow- 
ing the precedent set by Messrs. WREN AND Gunner, the Oxford 
Military College, and similar establishments that ‘prepare for the 








73 Speciall Character selected | Salary asked by | Character selected by | Salary given Length of 
Pori’s Name. Trained for by Pupil. Pupil. | Manager. Manager. | Engagement. 
John Thomas Smith ee -»| Tragedy Hamlet £100 per week (2nd Player £0 12 0 1 week. 
Horatio Wilson Barrett Brown ... Pantomime Harlequin £25 per week Hamlet i 0 0 5 weeks. 
Leonora Kendal Siddons .. -»| Comed Beatrice £30 per week (Mrs. Bouncer £0 56 0 1 night. 
Turner Toole Northumberland ..| Tragedy King Lear £1 10s. per week Galvanico the Fire Sprite, £5 0 0 3 years. 
The Bare-backed ) 
Henry Solomons Irving .. -.| Circus Steed — Wonder £5 per week (Evelyn ! One percent.of|) 1 month. 
) of the Antilles j | gross receipts 
Ben Jonson Jones +» ee, Burlesque Captain Crosstree £20 per week Julius Cwsar 1 night. 
Elizabeth Faucit de Rosherville . Melodrama Bily O’Connor £10 per week |Nursein Romeoand Juliet} £015 0 1 week. 
Macready Blink Parkinson ..| Tragedy Macbeth } pli lst Witch 0 0 1 month. 
Gustavus Bancroft Abrahams .. Tragedy Macbeth receipts, and 2nd Witch £0 0 0 Ditto. 
_Roscius Harris Sheridan Stubbs .. Tragedy Macbeth ) Benefit. 3rd Witch 0 0 Ditto. 


SCHOLARS AND PLAYERS, 


professions,” it announces that out of its two hundred pupils it has 


successfully passed no less than fifty-seven to ‘salaried engage- 
ments.” This is a hopeful—almost a brilliant statistic, and though 


not of any direct or immediate comfort to the other 143 finished 
scholars who are possibly still waiting for something to turn up, 
one that nevertheless ought to inspire confidence in the regular out- 
sider who is perpetually thirsting for fame, or even for obscurity, 
beyond the footlights. 

As a means of turning his advertisement to the very best account, 
the President would do well to take another leaf out of the book of 
Messrs. Wren, Gurney, & Co., and furnish a few details, giving 
the names, and, if not the number of marks, the salaries obtained by 
his successful candidates. He might even enter into further par- 
ticulars with much effect. Say, for instance, that the ‘‘ School” has 
succeeded in any current quarter in ing ten pupils to salaried 
engagements. Some such Gohedule as the following could hardly 
fail to prove attractive and interesting :— 














Such an occasional published announcement, if it did not act as a 
very violent incentive to youthful aspirants for histrionic fame and 
emolument, would at least let the outside world see what 





good, 
steady, hopeful, business-like work the enterprising little ‘‘ School ” 


was doing ; and all well-wishers of the Institution cannot but trust 

that something of the sort will be shortly forthcoming. The noble 

and distinguished i President cannot too speedily take the matter in 
and. 
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of a beautiful melon, or a nice fresh salad, Carvers and mypij 
VERY MUCH ABROAD. have pane = euother monte, but have felt that » 
(Notes of a First Visit to La Bourboule-les-Bains, Puy-de-Déme.) hence > vay Rat ptm bg What? me ponte 
No. VIL. My dear boy, the finest thing in the wor 


Taking Pleasure sadly— Contribution to new French Grammar— 
Our Police—Arrival of the Serpent—Our First Fail. 


La Bourboule is decidedl 
If you come to be cured, 


Yes, 


sfrieuse. 


une Station Thermale tres 

Bourboule must be endured. 
But no one stops here for 
pleasure. 


Minister of Finance, is 
here. He takes his 
waters seriously, and rides 
with p Arner mo | regularity. 
Otherwise he is never seen 
amusing himself, though I 
oe, , f hi d 
glim of him studying 
the Soateine of chances at 
les petits chevauzx, but it 
was only for a second, and 
as his face was almost 
hidden entirely in a wrap- 
per, I may have been mis- 
taken 


en. 

No—d la Bourboule soyez 
Bourboulais—I should say 
** quand on est a la Bour- 
boule, on bourboule.” . I do 
not know whether there is 
a French verb ‘‘ bourbouler”’ 
i ‘ abet —but, if not, I here invent 
it, patent it, say it, write it, and present it with my compliments to 
the French Academy. It is not an irre verb ; nothing can be 
irregular that is connected with La Bourboule. It is a verb active. 


INFINITIVE. 





M. Tirard, the French Minister of Finance, 
honouring a Draught. 


PRESENT. Past. 


Bourbouler —to go through the <Avoir bourboulé—to have gone 
treatment, and do allthatisto through the treatment at La 
be done at La Bourboule. Bourboule. 


INDICATIVE. 
PRESENT. Past INDEFINITE. 
Je bourboule—1 am going through J’ai bourboulé—I have gone 
the, &e., &e. through the, &c., &c. 
And so on. 


The ** Conditional” must depend”on the patient’s health and tem- 

per. The ‘‘ Imperative” is the Professional or ‘‘ Medical Mood.” 
SuBsUNCTIVE (IMPERFECT).— Que je bourboulasse—that I might go 

through the treatment, &. (This is the expression of a fervent 


hope; or the consideration of a Doctor’s doubtful permission: #/ 
avait dit que je bour ) 


On Sanday evening the place is quite en fete. But the Eastern 
Despot, whose name is no longer Easy, and myself have no right to 
be en féte. We feel that we are robbing the Casino by occupying a 
table when we can neither drink nor smoke. 

For us even La Mascotte, c'est a dire le jeu au Pandemonium a 
un sou la mise, with its Bai qui porde, its Chinois qui gagne, 
offers us no enticement, and the proximity of les petits chevauz, 
série jaune ou verte, courses a un et ad deux francs, does not make our 
hearts beat one throb the faster, nor set the blood coursing through 
our velns, 

| hear of complaints being made, at other places, against the 
yetronage extended to the petits chevauz, and of indignant questions 

probably pat by losers) as to why the police do not suppress the 
game of the Little Horses. Here, at La Bourboule, not only does 
the game attract everybody, but it is even regularly patronised by 
our solitary representative of Pr —, a jovial-looking Gendarme 
who comes out on duty in full uniform, and is generally accompanied 
by his admiring wife and family, to the oungest of whom (not the 
baby) he gives franes to play for him; ond I notice that the lad, who 
can seareely reach up to the table, is y a winner, and honestl 
hands back the gains to his papa, who smiles on his spouse an 
pockets the francs with an air of considerable satisfaction. 

Suddenly the situation is changed. Our Evil Genius, in the form 
of Tom Sricer, has arrived. Curvers and myself are obe ing the 
Doctor’s orders steadily, but Tom Spicer only considers his 
Doctor as a guide to the manners and customs of La Bourboule. 
He breakfasts with us, and—confound him !—he takes everything 
and anything! So he does at dinner. Hitherto, on the appearance 


M. Trearp, the French | 4& 


once caught a/| ga 





for you!” And he cp. 
sumes two slices before we have got over our fit of astonishment, W; 
almost expect a sudden and a punishment upon him for his 
rashness. Not a bit of it ; he beams upon us cheerfully, pushes awsy 
his plate, and drinks off a , 
bumper of the generous vin 
roug. Still — ~« 
pens to him, and we breathe 


ain. 
‘* But the Doctor!” we 
commence. 

“Doctor be ——’ but 
here comes in a dish of fish, 
with butter-sauce, which 
puts us on common ground 


in. 
Then there is a filet de 
beuf, and in we are 
with him. Then there is 
jambon sauce japonaise, and 
we daren't. 

“Comment!” he ex- 
claims, ‘‘ pas de jambon !” 
And before we have time 
to shake our heads wearily, 
he has hel himself 
freely, and is enjoying it. 

Once more we watch him 
with pain =. eae, =~ 
again nothi appens. 1S 
bowl of haricots verts au beurre appears, and we are all “on in this 
scene.” : , 

Then the entremets. ‘‘ Comment!” he again exclaims, as 
refuse slices of open jam-tart—“‘ pas de patisserie ! It’s the most 
wholesome thing in the world, and a spécialité here.” 

Curivers regards me curiously, and then he eyes the jam-tut 
affectionately. poe 

“Is it good ?” he inquires, hesitatingly, of Spicer. Bilas 

“‘ Trés bon—first-rate!” replies Spicer, who likes mixing his 
English—‘‘¢a ne vous fera mal d la téte, si vous en avale: wm 
tonneau.” gad 

One cloud of mistrust crosses CutveRs’s face,—if his “name is 
Easy” now, will it be afterwards?—one secon lingering co- 
scientiousness, one brief thought of the past, one doubt of th 
future, one wistful glance at the pastry, and then—all is over—th 
toothsome slice is on his plate, and the next instant in his mouth 
Suddenly he has brightened up; and with the air of a man deter- 
mined to be satisfied with the rash step he has taken let the ox- 
sequences be what they may, he exclaims, nodding to Spicer, 

‘You are right. It is deuced good!” 

Then he turns to me, as Eve might have turned to Apax, mi 
says, persuasively, “‘ Haye abit. Do!” adding, d’une gaieté Sole 
which cannot deceive me, *‘ La conserve est tirée, mangez la. 

Yo. I refuse resolutely. : 62 

I am sorry for him. I regret his backsliding from the paths « 
virtue. Spicer, of course, takes dessert, cheese, and petits apres 
Then we rise from table, and Spicer is again going to have his cigit 
and coffee. : j 

‘** En aurez-vous un?” he says, tendering me his case. 

“* Merci, non,” I reply, in excellent French. 3 

I cease to be Adamite, and am once more adamantine. 

‘Does your regular Doctor in Town forbid it?” asks Srictt, 


carelessly, as he lights up. : - 
¥ ry menue - None of my Doctors have ever forbidden it 





Our Local Gendarme on Duty. 


once a light breaks in on me. Yes—I see his drift—of - 
none of what he calls my “ ” who know me, S 
ever forbidden it, why should I have such a great regard for 
ordonnance of a Doctor who doesn’t know me, and who by compari 
is only “an irregular Doctor” who has only seen me four days ot 
for the first time in his life? Clearly absurd. Still, if he shots 
beige one Se vay ae 4 i y, didn) Ho Oo 
sent me here to learn tru no 8 é . 
So * eT S. Sere 6 well—1 ll just smoke little bit of sigur 
to-night, to-morrow, ps, 1” a cigar. fh 
should take a cigar,’ says Races, Cigarettes 
Yes; I have heard that cigarettes are in) of 'ea- 
Sy a peng in See 9 peund—in, Set one cigar in for a pound 
and I smoke a cigar. 











CHIVERS with a cigare tte—a large one. 
“Hallo!” he exclaims . “ What, you smoking! Oh!!” 





\ 

















EprroriaL PREFACE. 


Ir is with much pleasure that we find ourselves in a position to 
furnish our readers with one of the opening Chapters of the above 
Three- Volume Novel already taken in hand, at our urgent and special 
request, by a well-known, accomplished, and talented Authoress. 
There is no occasion to enter further into the details of the arrange- 
ments we have happily been enabled to make with her, beyond 
stating that while we have stipulated that she shall on no account 
whatever prefix an my wever i able be their taste, 
to her numbered Chapters, shall at the same time guarantee that 
the solid historical erudition, the ogee, social research, and, 
above all, the thorough mastery of intricacies of at least one 
Continental language, that have lent such originality, lightness, and 
rerve to her first essay in her new literary departure, shall not be 
wanting to her second. 

CHAPTER IY. 

Isaac picked his way along the noisome street. _ 

The Rue Groscercueil, built as a fanciful whim of the Grand 
Louis when the Fronde was at its height, and Du Bakry en peignoir 
and Mazarin endimanché were daily kmating RicHELIEv in that 
memorable and historic jeu de la vieille tante Sara in the leafy glades 
and groves of Marly, was to-day but a lurid though obese eton of 
rotting plaster, loosened garbage, and malodorous decay. — 

As Isaac strode on wi diftculty, for he was now up to his genouzr 
in the putrid slush that whelmed and gurgled in the thick heavy 
torrent of the gutter that formed the one refreshing relief to this 
Gehenna of human habitation, he noticed that the reeking roofs from 
which an occasional cabotin fell with a deadening thud into the rich 
mire beneath, seemed to be closing more and more with a weird 
clutch, as of some uncanny hag’s arms above him, as he ad . 

Yonder, up at;a first-floor window, was a seething slaughter- 
from whieh wes chot in tons recklessly on Sp his wages 


toa ied hese deo eel ca himself aloft among the 
miasma-breathing pots de cheminées, with a Plan de Paris d quinze 
sous and an abri edition of Palmer’s Dictionary of the Times 
for 1849, he would have noticed on the dim horizon the outline of 
that Montmartre in sight of which the perjured prisoner of Jambon 
cast the die that made Cavaienac famous, and gave to the land of 


expostulation, to him even five hundred yards further. 

* Heurtez mes boutons ! !” he exclaimed, impatiently wiping some 
of the thick acrid slush off his palpitating cheeks with the inside 
of his umbrella; ‘‘ but whom have we here?” 

He was ad ing a portly youth of about seven-and-twenty 
years of age, of fair but rather pulpy proportions, who, standing in 
his petites bottes, might have measured six feet five and a-half. At 
the present moment, however, he was en i i 


ery, and a 
rolled, helplessly, a hi inert on to the heap of fish-bones, 
broken bottles, p een Br cats, cabbage-stum , and human hair, 
that supplied the of pavement to the Ru Gr i 
an ade a blind, staggering 

vent, 0 made a . 
face with the iron horse-whip, and then fell backwards into the 
smoking dust-bin with a capatlieoelh oath. 

| Pauovre petit chevreau !” said Isaac, kindly, drawing cautiously 
a little nearer to the of the unpractised acrobat. 
Pauvre enfant ! you have aname’ Is it not so?’ 

They eall me Anticuavx,” was the reply. 


roscercueil. 


* And you eat ?” 
Me pain with a little beurre.” 
“And you are fed then b im 


Isaac involuntarily threw 
resumed, “ And she gives you d bore?” 





in standing on his 


painful bend of his fat, twisted, and purple cou, he | ¥** useless 


. : sometimes the best to go to, were 
tted locks streaming wildly dans le} 7, sete fo better wi 
ing lash or two ~ 4 his recumbent = the 
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ae * Water!” 
ISAAC. ‘** That's eau?” 


“ ” 

| other refreshment? Not even a 
change of air?” , 

The mild blue violet eye brightened (there was only one), brightened 
through the mud that covered it. “'Sometimes I get « lit liévre 
ah Then , 

me hair is j hes 

es, b Pega Ame | > wend the corner ! 
always y to cook it d lle!” 

- you have a , AgTicHavx?” 

I have, Monsieur ! so has m mother, and my grandmother, 
ad my grea ! Shall I give them all to you in turn?’ 
** They will occu at least five re” 

True. But we have to fill three volumes. Let me begin.” 
He sat up in the fetid débris that im, and cle his 
roat as he would commence. Isaac looked at him thoughtfully. 

Not now,” he said; ‘‘ some other time,” extricating his legs 

carefully from the iron grating, he up his Aabit d deux 


Ah! he is 


queues a sudden movement he sur son anguille, and 
to couper son baton. i 
ARTICHAUX gave a little gulp of Then he cast a longing 


look after him with his one available mild eye. 
But in vain. Isaac had seen that mild blue violet eye, and it had 

7 In another minute he was out of sight, for he 

Paccroché ! 





A NEW DEPARTURE FOR FARMERS. 
(Harvest Home Idyl.) 


a asee yee o’ trefoil and clover 
Carpet, Hewni II., Marion DE Lorme, one fine morning, une And, besides ley, likewise of hops— 
bonne noiz d craquer a plein dos. Teetotallers mind 'e—moreover. 
But Isaac was thi of that far-off home of somebody else in And the roots, nigh as well as the seeds, 
the Druid wastes of Pontihac, and of that Breton folk-lore that he Extends fur to a fine exhibition ; 
had carefull: ionné from an odd volume of Miss Macqvor’s, There be leastwise the ute and swedes 
borrowed in happier years from a local circulating library. he Altogether in splendid condition. 
had it with him, he might have alors et la q to himself several 
as a sort of mental ing, in the tour de force he was taking Thay Ae tall ms, fellers that knows 
this evening almost unconsci yin thet king of amas, the Kes Abont all kinds co wall 2 ope 
Groscercueil. But he came to an abrupt halt. His jambes had gone How what the pos Se. titel goes, 
through a grattant ouvert in the unseen gutter, and, spite his gentle Turn turn, seasons. 





‘¢- Welcome the Coming, Speed the Parting Guest.” 
Yes, the de 


: parting i “parting” guest, tippi 
head, while an old crone, who with one held a mn can of cheap | 4) pound : departing guest is slvere pares oe the nbows 
petroleum to her shrivelled lips, s forward from a smoking | ji otation. Mr. Avustos HAR he does not lecture at Social 
dust-bin for the purpose of ionally lashing him with an iron- 5 Congresses has been — comfort of his patrons by 
handled omnibus bree shiny, wie she pra with the other. facilitating their ds from Lane after the performance. 
J can't do it,” whined portly youth, plaintively—** I can’t | Tnstead of haying to hunt up a half-fuddled », who 
do it, bonne grande mére. Je ne plus!” And, with a little when he was found, there are now sharp [ads in 


su of aires is ade- 
uate to demand for cabs. the National Theatre, which 
Vas of all the erat served in this respect; ia now the best under the 








onee now 

the denomination of 
stream; “Whatever inay be thought of thebr right and title to the 
water, there can be no doubt deseribing it as above, they 
give it what even in its upper reaches a very proper name, 
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DIFFERENT EFFECTS OF SHYNESS. 
(It impels Jones to extreme volubility, and makes him say things he would much rather leave unsaid.) 


‘By THE way, Mr. Smira—a—TALKING oF CoINCIDENCES—A—DO YOU HAPPEN TO KNOW THE Browns, 1x Onstow Square !— 
A—A—LITTLE Man—bie Saret Cottan—tone Urrer Lip—a—THAT 1s—a—HIs WIFE sQuints—I MEAN—A—A—HIS Moruenr-1n-Law 
SQUINTS TOO—ONLY SHE ’S THIN—A—AT LEAST—A—THEY 'VE ALL THREE GoT Rep Nosgs—a—Aa—NOT THAT I OBJECT TO THAT—A—A 
—ON THE CONTRARY—A—A—lI MEAN, THEY ’RE MOST DELIGHTFUL PEOPLE—A—OAN’T THINK WHAT SUDDENLY PUT THEM INTO MY 











HeAD—A—A—IT '8 OF NO CONSEQUENCE—a—— !” [ Perspires profusely, and tries in vain to find another topic of conversation. 
N.B.— When he next meets the Browns, of Onslow Square, his wretched shyness will prompt him straightway to tell them how he put his foot 
in it at the Smitie! 
But—— Well, a ‘‘ but” does come in generally 
DRAWING THE LINE. Somewhere or other. The bold Doc's last cae. 
Patience must bar. 
Tue British Lion! He, of late at least, A joke’s a joke ; some prodding and much pricking 
Has proved himself a ran A patient beast ; Leo can stand, but, when it comes to kicking, 
H t bee: wally sonpet lashed aloft ; meyer 
as not been or oft ; Most Christian Cut-throat, of undoubted bravery. 
Leo has bowed to influences sof t, Whose little yreaknessee are theft and slavery, 
We’ve mano Gen id ms oman Fe ust debts that we owe, 
Foes used to call him cruel, rampant, ruthless, But don’t trust to the theory that Lino 
But now ~~ pe he’s a growing old and toothless, Is quite a poe Ay 
Fainéant they f fi Hanoy him trom battle shrinking To violate our treaties, lower our 
5 Of course are bits of mere Batavian rag 
And grown 90 vastly fon wine bo flame The vericst trifles. ’ 
a just a pea pune, SS ee must trounce 
So deems the Dutchman doubtless. Holy bandit ! anners into you, spite of all your bounce 
<n Se Yon my se Lg che Hes Mi 
E0’s umber ou may rouse Lxo just a bi m 
The bold Batavian’s  barglarions piety And then ’ware claws, my bold freebooting Dutchman’! 
Tries rousing Jan. pokes in vast variety, e. you don’t watch it, 
number. England may have to—ere this game we settle— 
Oppose Date courage with Britannia mettle,— ~ 
He pulls old Lo’s mane, he tweaks his tail, And then you'll catch it! 
as these insults fail, 
_ Conel no doubt, . 
That nothing Lxo’s tt blood will quicken, THERE are two American Novelists who t make a Firm as 
That he has but to him lke a chicken, collaborateurs, and describe their works as from ‘‘ HowEtis 
And wh-o-o-osh him ou’ and James’s.” 
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A TERRIBLE THREAT! 








DOWN OUR FLAG. A LITTLE MORE,—AND—AND—YOU’LL ROUSE THE BRITISH LION! !” 





Ui 





Mr. W. E.G. “LOOK HERE, MY CHRISTIAN FRIEND. YOU’VE THREATENED TO HORSEWHIP OUR 
FORCES ; YOU ’VE VIOLATED OUR TREATY ; YOU’VE MARCHED INTO STELLALAND; AND YOU’VE PULLED 
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| have had few opportunities of coming 
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“THE TRUTH ABOUT THE MILITIA.” 
(By One who knows Aut about it,”’) 


1—What have the Militia done in the Past ? — Protected the 
Kingdom on many occasions. It was the gallantry they cynyes 
at Hastings that caused Jutivus Casar to exclaim, ‘Angels not 
Angles!” During the War of the Roses they garrisoned the 
Channel Islands and the Isle of Man with the utmost bravery. 
As patriots they refused to fight either for King or Parliament 
during the Charles-Cromwell period. However, their chief claim to 
distinction was, perhaps, their heroic conduct at the Battle of Water- 
loo when, it will be remembered, the Duke of WELLINGTON addressed 
to them pe y historical words, ‘ a black-guards and at 
them!” Since 1815, the members of the Old Constitutional Force 
to the front. It has been 


| remarked that, in spite of this forced inaction, they have ever been 





the most luerative of friends to the Licensed Victuallers. 

ll.—Is the Militia as efficient as the Foreign Reserve ‘Forces ?— 
Certainly not. ae sample of each in the shape of a 
battalion, we ean easily compare them with the German Landwehr 


and the Monaco Auxiliaries, Thus :— 
; : : Officers. Band. Rank and File. Flags. 
82nd Rhein Wein Eisen- 2 80 10.000 9 
bahns ’ 
2nd Battalion the Royal 
Surrey-Side ment 12 20 140 2 
(Late = a ‘ 
The Imperia 0 o " ' 
Monte Carlo } 1,148 300 i 16 
1,162 400 10,147 20 


From the above it will be seen that although the British Battalion 
has a larger number of Officers than the German Corps, the latter 
makes up for the deficiency by the Rank and File. Again, the 
Surrey-Siders are in a numeri 


minority as regards Field Officers 
and Bands when compared with the Green Cloth Brigade. 
If we compare the expenses of the three test Regiments, we get 


some strange results. us :— 
Mess-Bills of Trainings. 1815—1874. 





£ a. & 

Monaco Regiment . 36,000,485 14 7h 
British ts 9,000,000 0 0 
German = “ay Sh 1 5 & 
£45,000,487 0 0 


The Mess Expenses of the German Regiment would be still smaller 
were not the item, “Soap,” included in them since 1865 by a 
Regulation emanating from Berlin. The cost of the Monaco Regi- 
ment is greater than it would be were not the Officers forced to play 
every day at the tables, by order of H.S.H. the Prince of Montz 
CarLo. Of course the British bill does not include wine. Com- 
paring the three amounts, as they appear side by side, the German 
certainly appears to be the most reasonable. Coming to the ques- 
tion of age, we find again that oy ay differs materially from her 
foreign rivals, or, it may be some day, enemies. Thus— 


: In In In 

Average Age of British Service. German Service. Monaco Service. 
Colonel . , 96 years. 46 years. 16 years. 
Major . ® 86 ” Ad ” 72 ” 
Captain i 3 oe 50 ” 40 5, TS 4 
Lieutenant . ” 30 55 99 45 
Ensign _ — me ae 

250 160 265 

Average Age (Five ag Sees eet 

Ranks Combined) § 50 ,, 8: 53s, 


From these figures it will be noticed that England is neither first 
nor last, but occupies a medium position. This cannot possibly be 
satisfactory to the Ratepayer who remembers that we count upon the 
Continental Powers for his supply of food. ‘ 

Ill.— What is the present Value of the Militia ?—This is not easily 
ascertained. However, after a careful consideration of details, the 
following Table, giving approximately the value by means of a 
per-centage, has been prepared by a practised statistician. 


The Worth of the Militia—in a Hundred Parts. 


As a Local Lawn Tennis Club ie a 
As a Country Amateur Acting Company... 12 
As a Blue Ribbon Organisation... ——— 
Asa Whist Party... oa a 
As a Peace Association 5 ie Sle Bi 
As a Fighting Power ee a3 iam 4 


100 





To put it plainly—the Militia “ is not worth much, but is better 
than wpm by all.” To which Mr. MacDenworr, as the “ original 
Jingo,” might reply, ‘‘ Not much ”"—an affirmation likely to receive 
general support. 





THE HOME AND THE STAGE. 

(A very Domestic Drama. ) 

, ir of the Wife of the Manager, luxuriously fur- 

nished. Han to the Wall a certain Special Licence Kn. 
somély framed. On a table the chief Ornament of a Wedding- 
Cake under a glass-case. Cards of Invitation from Duchesses 
round a cheval-glass. Other Cards of Invitation in a beautiful 
little waste-paper basket. Manager and Wife discovered. 

Man . Well, sweetest, I sup we must change the bill. My 
own darling, I do not think the Public will stand us much longer rf 
our present (Wife pouts.) Nay, d I did not mean 
to offend you. isses her hand. 

Wife. meee nonsense! Iamnot angry. Still, I think our good 
and loyal friends the Public might sit out an extra hundred nights. 
See, my love aio’ on his knee)—we play an affectionate husband 
and wife. How delightful it must be to the many-headed to think, 
when the Curtain has fallen, and the Actor and Actress are at home, 
they are capable of leading the same kind of life, the representation 
of which has moved an audience to sympathetic tears. 

Manager. My own! 

Wi Am yg ¥ hens ee his ands one raises : to his lips. 

"ife (gently but firmly disengaging herself). Nay—only thus ina 
ghetognees | This will calle” CGtees him her hand.) Now, my 

ear, what shall be our next venture ? 
[Strokes his hair with her disengaged hand. 

Monager. Loved one of my heart of hearts, what say you to 
Othello? It will be a new kind of matrimonial impersonation. 

Wife (considering). Not bad. I should like to play Desdemona. 
I did think of Romeo and Juliet—you for Romeo, I for Juliet. 1 
was reading the Tragedy just before our little darlings were taken 
off to bed! But no, my dear! Smaxsprare’s loving and lovable 
Italian girl has been rendered in the hands of advertising 
Ladies. Still, beautiful in person, fourteen years of 

Manager (enthusiastically). You would be Juliet to the life! 

Wife ( pondering). Perhaps, and yet—no, dear—I ’m afraid the Play 
has an i tendency, and—(energetically)—it certainly is disre- 
spectful to the Aristocracy—to us! Yes, to us; for is not the title 
of Actor or Actress as ennobling to the bearer as Duke or Countess ? 

Manager (falling on one knee before her, seizing her hand, and 
covering it with kisses). Life of my life, it is! 

Wife. Yes, it will be better to play Othello—you the Moor, I 
Desdemona. You know, my own true husband, how I hate sensa- 
tion ; but do you see your way to giving a new reading to the play? 

Manager (after seating himself on a stool at his Wife's feet for a 
quarter of an hour, and considering). I have it! We will have the 
piece re-written by Britis. It will draw the town! 
Wife. Darling! (Strokes his hair with both her hands, and, with 

a eyes, rome d implores a blessing.) And how shall we cast 

other parts 
Manager. Wiaes would make an excellent Jago. _ 

Wife (horrified). Wiaes play Iago! Why Jago is a scoundrel, a 


Scuse—The Boudoir 


cheating knave, and Wices is the soul of honour, a perfect gentle- 
man | would the Public think of Wices if they saw him 
poring See i They would imagine he was a eay sommes 


of a heartless hypocrite ! 
thousand times no !—Poor little Wity Wis0s shall not play Tago! 
Manager (disappointed). Well, then, we must give up Othello | 


Whi Nay, dearie, you must ! (Once more seating herself 
layfully on his knee). ink of Wices, and his position in Society. 
Think of that as associated with Us! If it were thought for a 


moment that poor dear Wicas om be a = ye be oh Came oD his 
ularity would go for ever. No—we must play something else. 
es 7" af [ Blushes, and kisses ae he’ ie Net viggeae 
Manager. Well, I have got a p called * ly- Goody, or, 
Maid and Grandmother.” The worst of it is there are only two 
in it—one for you, and one for me. ' 
Wife. How provo ing! And, my dear!! no part for poor little 
Witty Wices! Still, darling, we may like it. Let us read it at once. 
[ Scene closes in upon a tableau suggestive of businesslike effort 
combined with domestic felicity. 





A Reat Noverrr.—It is said that Mr. ' J 
DIAN BARRETT i in store for playgoers in his 
next uction. When he revives Hamlet he is not going to revive 
the Ghost. At least the Ghost will be invisible. y, in that case 


Wisow Cuatrertow Ciav- 


atio’s descri of the Spectre’s a ce 
pol omens if; in ostrioal slang, “the Ghost doesn’t walk” at the 


Princess’s. 
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“1 AM SO VERSATILE!” 
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“ November 27, 1844.—Dined with the Can- 
NINos, and met Mr. GLADsTonsg and Mr. Putt- 
LimoRE. We were curious to see the former, 
as he is a man who is much spoken of as one who 
will come to the front. We were disappointed 
at his appearance, which is that of a Roman 
Catholic ecclesiastic, but he is very agreeable.” 


** July 24, 1860.—GLapsTone, who wasalways 
fond of music, is now quite enthusiastic about 
Negro Melodies, singing them with the greatest 
spirit and enjoyment, never leaving out a verse, 
and evident! preferring such as ‘Camp Down 

Races.’ ’’ Extract Srom Lord Malmesbury’s 
ye 


‘‘ HawarpEn.— Yesterda 
read the Lessons.’’—Local 


Mr. GLapsTonE 





Arm—‘ J am so Volatile!” 


My name is Nriwatz W a 
I was born when the 
And, pride of my tim, stand ul sublime, 
A Versatile Grand Old 
And the people flock a 
And walk for many a mile, 
To see the Old Boy, his Country’s j joy, 
ho ts so versatile. 
I am so versatile! 1 am so versatile! 
How ws for joy at the Grand Old 





Then didn’t I love the Church ! 
And didn’t the Church love me! 
Though I left it at last a bit in the lurch 
Through mine infirmity ; 
Twas thought great Newman once 
Might win me with his guile, 
And make me a plastic ecclesiastic. 
I am so versatile ! 
I am so versatile! I am so versatile! 
I could not even stop in the Oxford shop, 
I am so versatile ! 


Music to me was dear, 
I would sing Srus Reeves for a wager, 


Passed many a Bill, as the y Poa s WILL, 
| Made hundreds of speeches each year. 
| Yet at church the ao 
In a proper parsonis 
| | Oh, the Tories ery, ‘‘ He will never say die, 
He is so versatile!” 
| Yes, Iam 2 ee? Oh, I am so versa- 
They may . and fret, but I’m not dead 
et, 
I p aay so versatile ! 


Ina (Grand) Old Man's Voice. 














Who is so versatile Conia charm 9 t will with a tenor trill, Boy hair ip : old, 
y grey 
I wont to ten School, plated on Fearne ob ma eo Yet my voice isn’t weak, for three hours I 
proved uncomm 
At hater, classics, and saathematios, at Doo-déeing to the’ banjo string. And na it up every das day. 
- he ~~ my and arith- eno 1 am 80 versa’ | Ane as > 2, my axe-wielding limbs, 
ve wri n Ings up—an ey are ja 
With equal ardour of style, Cap Symi Tc mayne Ae ht, 1 exch 
And I jumped over y aaen, I did, of sight, | quiet, 
I am so versati I am 60 versatile ! I am so versatile ! 
I am so versatile | T am 00 versatile ! I am so versatile! I am so versatile! 
1 have Courses Three for each ex-i-gen-cy, | I more active still. Though I’m getting old, yet still I’m told 
I am so versatile ! ter on, in my long career, I'm just as versatile | 
Prospective ENTERTAINMENT aT THE Eoyprian Hatt.—Our Conneruue A 8. Rocu.—F lish Lary & of view, & very 
We Guapene, a cod wil Fahy TR hy g Fe ye gia ceaees rs fiting ale (my 
LADSTONE), recite, in ' RNEILLE or corner 
find Gorpon at " Theatre, should have been celebrated by a service at 8. Rock. 
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EARLY ENGLISH. 


fe. 


» 





psa) 


i 


P70 ig 
Fi, 


“oe 


LaF 


Mamma (absently, to Dolly, who has been kicking her Chair). “ Don’t, I sav! 


Dow’t, Dotty—pon’r! Do vou near ME? Don’t!” 





Dolly (injured). ‘* Ou, Mammy, I pip Don’t!” 





N.B.—IMPORTANT ADVERTISEMENT ! 


\ ANTED, to conduct the affairs of a First-class Imperial Power, a 


proclivities. 


egg, respectable and experienced Statesman, of sound Li 
ugh expected resolutely to maintain and act upon those t 


—— with which his public career has always been associated, he will have 
to understand that the petty trammels and manceuvres of party warfare, how- 
ever conducive to a permanent lease of political supremacy, will not be 

in condonation either of a halting fragmen Legislation at home, or 
of feeble and knock-kneed iotism abroad. He will have to possess a concise 
and accurate knowledge of contempo: Cabinet History, be well grounded in 
Diplomatic Geography, and sufficiently Master of Foreign Language to enable 
him to reply vigorously, tersely, and without any fear or hesitation, to any 
minatory or insolent remark suddenly to him either in; French, 
Russian, German, or in any other European tongue whatever. 


In expressing himself, he will have on all occasions to 


ressing ’ i 
that the first duty of the rhetorician is to make himself clear and intelligible, 
inasmuch as no splendour of diction, wealth of imagery, or fertility of illustra- 


tion can be regarded as a substitute for that straightforwardness and perspi- 
cuity which alone lend force, weight, and dignity to oratorical utterance. "His 
knowledge of music should be sufficiently accurate to allow of his taking even a 
leading part in any European concert without necessarily playing a false, 
ps Fy discordant note ; and h he will never, as an Baas a his duty, 
upon to act as a Soloist for the mere purpose of blowing his own 
trumpet, he must; hold himself prepared, if summoned in case of cmerqener, 
oe single-handed, the feonin for his country. Isis aociaaie ped, he 
e enough acquaintance wit! Egyptian hieroglyphi warran in com- 
passing the idea of some profitable occupation in the immediate neighbourhood 


= 


N.B.—An old and ised public servant, who thinks on due reflection, he 
sy thoroughly — these conditions, much preferred 


Jouw Butt, Esq., the Constituencies, Great Britain. 


THE RETURN OF THE WANDERER. 


I’m back ; though holidays are sweet, 
I’m game to vow this minute, 
There’s nothing like a London 
peind all the people in it. a 
‘or grave or gay, or 2 
Oremibler ail 


At Florence, near the Pitti 
And stood beneath Saint Peter's dome, 
ternal City. 


m ° 
Le visited thet dull yeas, 
*ve danced in ienna, 
And found how Teu belles have rid 
Themselves of their duenna. 


I’ve been to Athens—do not frown, 
O Scholar, when I’ve stated, 
The City of the Violet Crown 
Is vastly overrated. 
I’ve seen the Pyramids, and there 
The mummies and the scarabs, 
And wondered at the haughty air 
Of very dirty Arabs. 


I’ve voyaged to the Golden Gate— 
See Bret Harre’s stirring stanzas— 
Where San Francisco lies in state, 


The home of Big Bonanzas. 
I’ve viewed the ur of New York, 
The blacks in i 


Been waited on by “ helps” from Cork, 
And pig-tailed sons of China. 
I’ve tasted curry in Bombay, 

At many a lively * tiffin,” 

d smiled to see the lordly way 
I’ve known Calcutta and Madras, 
The stately shrines of Brahma, 
And seen the dusky natives pass 

In endless panorama. 

But wheresoe’er, or at what time, 


I o’er this nl 
I’m fain to end this way rhyme, 
Methinks, 
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“ARRY ATA POLITICAL PIC-NIC. 
Dear CHARLIE, . : 
’Ow are yer, my tibstone ? Seems seramptious to write the old name. 
I ’ave quite lost ran of you ay Bin playing some dark little game ? 
I’m keepin’ mine hup as per usnal, fust in the pick of the fun, 
For wherever there ’s larks on the tappy there ’s ’ARkyY as sure as a gun. 


The latest new lay ’s Demonstrations. You've heard on ’em, Carre, no doubt, 
For they ’re at ’em all over the shop. J ’ave’ad a rare bustle about. 

All my Saturday arfs are devoted to Politics. Fancy, old chump, 

Me doing the sawdusty reglar, and follering swells on the stump! 


But, bless yer, my bloater, it isn’t all chin-music, votes, and ‘‘’Ear! ’ear!” 
Or they wouldn’t catch me on the ve or nail me for ninepence. No fear! 
Percessions I’ve got a bit tired of, hoof-padding, and scrouging ’s dry rot, 
But Political Pienics mean sugar to them 4s is fly to wot’s wot. 


Went to one on em yesterday, CHARLIE; a reglar old up and down lark. 
The Pallis free gratis, mixed up with a old country fair ina park, | 

And Rosherville Gardens chucked in, with a dash of the Bean Feast will do, 
To give you some little idear of our day with Sir Jivxs BotrLesive, 


Make much of us, Ciantte ? Lor bless yon, we might ha’ bin blooming Chinese 
A-doing the rounds at-the ’Ealthries. ’T'was regular go as you please. 
Lawn-tennis, quoits, cricket, and dancing for them as must be on the shove, 

But I preferred pecking and prowling, and spotting the mugs making love. 


Don’t ketch me a-slinging my legs about arter a beast of a ball 

At ninety degrees in the shade or so, CHARLIE, old chap, not at all. 

Athletics ’aint ‘ardly my form, and a cutaway coat and tight bags 

Are the spechies of togs for yours truly, and lick your loose “‘ flannels” to rags. 


So I let them as liked do a swelter ; I sorntered about on the snap. 

Rum game this yer Politics, Coartim, seems arf talkee-talkee and trap. 

Jest fancy old Borrsxstoe letting “‘ the multitood” pic-nic and lark, — 

And make Battersea Park of his pleasure-grounds, Bathelmy Fair of his park ! 


‘To show his true love forthe People!” sez one vote-of-thanking tall-talker, 

And wosn’t it rude of a bloke as wos munching a bun to ary ** Walker!” ? 

I’m Tory right down te my boots, at a price, and I bellered “’Ear! ear!” 

But they don’t cop yours truly with ciaft none the more, my dear CHARLIE, 
nofear! , 


Old Borriesive tipped me his flipper, and oped I’d ‘‘ refreshed,” and all that. 
‘““ Wy rather,” sez I, “ wot do you think ?” at which he stared into his ’at, 
And went a bit red in the gills. Must ha’ thought me a muggins, old man, 

To ask sech a question of "AkRY—as though grubbing short was his plan. 


I went the rounds proper, I tell yer; ’twas like the free run of a Bar, 
And Polities want lots o’ wetting. Don’t ketch me perched up on a car 

Or ’olding a flag-pole no more. No, percessions, dear boy, ain’t my fad, 
tut Politica] Pic-mies with fireworks, and plenty of swiz ain’t ’arf bad. 


The palaver was sawdust and treacle. Old Borriestvr buzzed for a bit, 
And a sniffy young Wiscount in barnacles landed wot ’e thought a’it : 
Said old GLapstonE wos like Smrpson’s weapon, a bit of a hass and all jor, 
When a noisy young Rad in a wideawake wanted to give him wot for! 


“Yah! 
at and, 

But, bless yer! ’twas only a sputter. I can’t say the meeting looked grand. 

Five thousand they reckoned us, CHaR.re, but if so I guess the odd fae 

Were a-spooning about in the halleys, or lappin’ up buns and Bohea. 


boo! Turn ’im hout!” sings yours truly, a-thinkin’ the fun was 


The band and the ’opping wos prime though, and ’Arry in course wos all there. 
I ‘ad several turns with a snappy young party with stror-coloured ’air. 

Her name she hinformed me wos Potty, and wen, in my ‘appiest style, 

I sez, ‘*‘ Potxy is nicer than Politics!” didn’t she colour and smile ? 


We got back jest in time for the Fireworks, a proper flare-up, and no kid, 
Which finished that day’s ion, an’ must ’ave cost many a quid. 
Wot fireworks and -feeds do Demonstrate, Cuan.ie, I’m blest if I see, 
And I’m blowed if 1 care a brass button, so long as I get a cheap spree. 


The patter ’s all bow-wow, of course, but it goes with the bums and the beer. 

If it pleases the Big-wigs to spout, wy it don’t cost hus nothink to cheer. 
Though they ain’t got the ’ang of it, CHaR.ie, the toffs ain't,—no go and no spice ! 
Wy, 1’d back Banwey Crump at our Sing-song to lick ’em two times out 0’ twice ! 


Still I’m all for the Lords and their lot, Cuartre. Rads are my ’orror, you know. 
Change R into C and you’ve got ’em, and ’Arry ’ates anythink low. 
So if Demonstrations means skylarks and lotion as much as you'll carry, 


These “* busts of spontanyous opinion” may rec’-on all round upon "ARRY. 





_ Tae SLAvemrer or GuLts,—Mortality among believers in mendacious adver- 
tisements, who slay themselves by the practice of taking Patent Medicines. 








TRIUMPHANT BILLINGSGATE! 


Some eighteen months ago the Lord Mayor and ¢ 
Sheriffs and the Officials of the tion, with 
customary amount of loud talk, and promises, and 
loud cheers, opened a new Fish Market in Smithfield 
that was to break up the “ Ring ” in classic Billi te, 
and give the people aoe fish, and ty of it. at 
was the rejoicing, especi iy the Poor, and great 
the amount of kudos gain the Corporation aforesaid 
for at last consenting to break up a wicked monopoly 
that raised the price of food, but brought them in dom 
£15,000 a year. There were, to be sure, some few cynical 
lookers-on, who ventured to suggest the wisdom of 
waiting awhile before shouting so uproariously, and 
seeing the result of the new experiment, but they were 
but few, and their warning was unheeded. 

Last Thursday week, however, a report was presented 
to the Corporation by its Markets Committee, which, if 
it mean anything,-means that the New Market is, finan- 
cially, a failure, and shotild at once be closed. Mr. 
Punch confesses that he ought to have known better, but 
he was almost as much surpri as disgusted to read 
that the announcement was received by the repre- 
sentatives of Billingsgate with a shout of triumph. It 
would have been wiser, and certainly more decent, for 
them to have enjoyed their victory quietly, for it induces 
Mr. Punch, in the interest of the Public, to endeavour 
to discover whether the Corporation was in earnest in what 
they did, and what means ‘they took to enable the new 
venture to cope successfully with the old giant monopoly. 

The arrangements at starting, he learns, were simply 
Henrys = 7 in be a the place was seoctentiy 

ept prevented any decent person going there 
asecond time. The € Mfficial Salesman was not permitted 
to begin business until ten o’clock! He was not allowed 
to visit the fishing stations on the coast to make arrange- 
ments with the principal fish-senders. There were no 
Inspectors a ted, the consequence being that quan- 
tities of bad fish were sent from a certain other 
Market, with the object of giving it a bad name. Some 
thirty or forty shops are ly kept vacant, the whole 
of which could be let to-morrow under different regu- 
lations. Call you this backing your Market, 0 City 
Corporation ? To be sure most of these matters have been 
remedied, but it is scarcely fair to forget their effect. 

And despite of all this cruel mismanagement what has 

n the result? The sales of fish, we learn, are only 
about three hundred tons a month. Blooming Billings- 
gate sells as much in a day, it is triumphantly said. 
But three hundred tons a month means ten tons a day, 
and as it is nearly all sold retail, we may reduce it to 
pounds, and that means 22,400 lbs. of good fresh fish 
sold daily to the negpbouring pulation at such a pri 
as induces them readily to Sa all that is sent there. 
Why no more is sent there trium t = ba could 
tell us, but it is not very probable that will be done. 

The Cenporninens boast of being “‘ Lords of the Markets,” 
it cannot be supposed for a moment that they hold them 
as sources of profit; for if so, they would be bound to 
reduce their tolls. Let them behave generously 
this child of their old age, and if Vang Bat their two fish 
markets together, financially, they find there is still 
a balance that will enable them to condone the Monopoly 
of Billingsgate by the Freedom of Farringdon. 





An Ultra-Radical Recipe. 
(For Cooking the National Goose.) 
Ler our Colonies, Mag A or strong, go, 
Our honour (and ships) for a song go, 
Cave in to the Dutch, 
Ask they little or much, 
And ehuck up the Nile and the Congo! 





A Call to thé Bar. : 
Sie Witrer Lawson will ly be interested in 
the following advertisement Hing mg 8 Telegraph :— 
OUTH WANTED, as Learner for the Pablic-house Bar. 
Those with good references can apply, &e. 


What course of study has a i to go through before 
he becomes an acknow: Public- By 
is terms ; perhaps for the gttes 


the Temple he has to eat 
branch of the profession, he has to drink ls 








GH TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returaed, unless accompanied 


a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders. 
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~ 
THE PUBLIC ARE BD 
to see that they are suppli the 
ARGOSY proper. As the A the 
ONLY BRACE wit two INDErEyDERT 


gp ATTACHMENTS GOING 
rzont, besides having other spe 
pot contained in the im 
dealers, trading on the populagits 
of the ARGOSY, introdnce £6 
extra profit, insist on having Eh@ ~ 
BRACE, and see that the nam@ ig stamped 

on every pair. 
ano OUTFITTER THROVOROW 

’ Wh sleaale only, Central dl Depet, #8 - 
Newgat e Street, London. 


Or svtat Ho 












THE NATURAL 
BITTER- 
WATER of 












Is Sold 
by all 
respectable 
Chemists, Grocers, 


and Mineral 
Water Dealers. 


( BRANDAUERsC* 


Write as — ) TED| | ‘ 
terateh ya 
ae, Assorted ey w. 
Londen vi u, King Ede 

“The” PHOTOGRI 

FMM LIVERPOOL MANCHE! 
RECENT CLASCOW BIRMINGHAM NE] 

STREET E H BRADFORO u 
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Fry’s Cocoa 


Guaranteed perfectly 
pure Cocoa only. 


NINETEEN PRIZE MEDALS. 


Extract. 





SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTEBNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season. 
These are for- 
warded poct free, 
together with 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 Ep- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the micst 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 


ae Sagi Ra, 
AOMUEL, BROTHERS 
67, Tndgate Hill Lobos, BG. 


Geptsins OZTGEN (Nature's Pride), 


and for thig reason is superior 









rations for Baths. 
fortifies the = 
egainst disease 








the Nerves. Of ail 





: 1D, ls; Side, le 6d; 
aint ae 


New Srrtes at 
Parces To suit 
alt Poness. 


REGISTERED TRADE MA 


BRADFORD MANUFACTURING co., 


RADFORD, 
The Rradiord Manufacturing Co., by trading direct 


with the Public, have effected a revolution in the 
Styles and Fabrics of Dress Materials. This is testi 

fied by innumerable Press opinions. Carriage is 
paid to any part of the United Kingdom, on all 

orders over fi The Century Cashmeres, as exti 

bited at the Health Exhibition, are in ever increas- 
ing a particular to addressin full. Please 
at once, and mention Pewew. 












‘GOLT'S 
DOUBLE-AGTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H.M. War Dep»rtment. 
COLT’S oS 


is ios 
tee del United 
BEVOL 


“FRONTIER” PISTOL ane 2 Colt and 
Winchester Magazine Rige cartridge, ‘44 cal 


REVOL 
GER, for the Vest pocket , best quaiit 
. Colt's Revolvers are used all over the wor 


€ 


COLT'S FIREARMS Ge oii Pe Lenten 4 W. 
FOR FISHGHOPS Wize 


MELLOR’S 


1S FHE 
BEST 





SAUCE’ 


ANL TORY Worc 











Likheet | 


cures Neuralgia 
F aceache, * 


*/and Toothache, 


Nervous 4 Sigh Headache. 


From 4 Ciuserman 
og tHe Cavrcn oy Exyetayp 
“Dee. th, 1683. 
en,—I 











HARTIN 8 CRIMSON Th 
DISINFECTING POWDER, 


FOR DRY USE. 
Non-Poisonous, non- ive, perfectly 
soluble, and Wirnovr Swat. is ready for 


instant use by sprinkling upon all that is 
offensive or 

Gro. R. Twasprs, Esq. F.C.8., says :— 

tended and elaborate 


“ The results a =e an ex! 
series of care’ ily -conducted experiments, 
otivinse me that rr, Parewt Catuson 


Sact Disingectise Powpsr 
feliable, ecohomicel, thorough thorough, ey. 


Disinfectant. 
Sold by Chemists everywhere in Tins. 


ls. and 2s, Wholesale by 
- | Hartin’ vs Cimeon Salt Go., Ld., Worcester. 


CANTAB GIGARETTES. 


The BEST 64. a xes,in Aromatic 
CANTABS = wold ot B at tones r 
mf oo. and at 


J ’ ; hota fn the Ki 


ae 
A. ZICALIOTTI, Manufactarer. 














STEPHENSON BROS.’ 
SS OREAM, 
Sole Proprietors, Stsrmznson Baos., Bradford, Yorks 

AT IMPORT 
Racsilest F Foreign Ci Cigars. as 


sueenion FURNITURE 
BEST HAVANA BAM 


BENSON, 61, St, Baas fina 





“than ¢vér, Ms. 
LAWN-TENNIS 
SHOES 


Haymarket, London, 8.W. 


DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or rus STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, HEADACHE, GOUT, 
and INDIGESTION. Ali Chemists 











Well rooted, many shooted, truly named, of matured 

vigorous growth, and of the best kinds. Bushes, 

&. per dos., @s. per 100. Standards, is. per dos., 

106s. per 100. Packing and Carriage Free for Cash 
with Order. 

THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CANNOT 

PAIL ro GIVE rus GREATEST SATISFACTION, 


DBSCRIPSIVS LISTS «. above and following free 
oy —Fruit Trees, Evergreens, Flower- 


ad A, ,» Clematis (1% 
an. b» Bese in Is. to 36s. per dos), H 


and A) hy Plnts a good selection, per 
oo), Vimes (Be. G4. to lie. Gd wtove 
house Plants, Forest Trees, Seeds, &c. 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., 
WORCESTER. 


Univensater Passcainep at rus Facuurr. 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Yruit Lozenge for 
CONSTIPATION, 





Hemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
erebral Congestion 
Prepared by E. GRILLON, 
@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON 

Tamar, unlike pills and the usual purgatives, te 
reeabie W take, and never produces irritation 
r interferes with business or pleasure. Sold by all 
Chemisteand Druggists 4s. 6d. a box, stamp ine! uded. 
Small Invisible Addition 

for thin Partings, to —s 

in with wearer's own Hair, 

Covenines roa Bato 
Parcuns on Gary Heaps 
Bend for Lilustrated Cata 


logue, post free on appil 
tlon 


CHAS. BOND & SON, 


646, OXFORD STRERT, 
LONDON, W 
Specialists also for OCover- 
ing: for Gentiomen's Ba 
Heads 





DRESSING BAGS. 
MAPPIN & WEBB, 


Oxford Street, W. 


Mansion - ai London. 


Buildings, E. G. 














el I, 
OF POTTED DELICACIES are freshiy 
day by day. They are composed only of 
Finest and Choicest Fish and other articles in 
Season, including Quai!, Grouse, Pheasant, Prawn, 
id everywhere. Whaiesale, 
~ BROOKES & CO., Oid Broad Street, London 


Gone HAIR.—ROBARE’S AUREOLINE 


ow the beautiful Goiden Colour so much 
ted perfectly harmless Price 

, of all the principal Perfumers 
hot the world. Wholesale 


s) ue IAL. The BEST and SAFEST 

CLEANING SILVER, ELECTRO 
o Goin Mepate—New Zealand, inne, 
Calcutta, Hoxes, is., 2s, 64., and 4+. 6d 





iT AND C HEAPE ST 


| 
‘AL APERIENT | 


UNDE Di WATER 
Fanos 
Plea stint 


thé Falate 
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“TIT have used your Soap for two years with the et 
| greatest satisfaction, for I find it the very best.” 
“TO MESSRS. PEARS.’ MARY ANDERSON. ° 





—— NOTHING ADDS SO MUCH TO PERSONAL APPEARANCE —— | 
Ni = Asa Bright, Clear Complexion and a Soft Skin, With these the plainest 
features becom: attractive. Without them the handsomest are but coldly impressive. jf 


- Many a complexion is marred by impure Alkaline and Colored Toilet Soap. 


PEARS’ SOAP 


A SPECIALTY for the SKIN & COMPLEXION, 
Is recommended by the greatest English authority on the Skin. 
Prof. SIR ERASMUS WILSON, F.R.S. 
A Pres. of the Royal Col. of Surgeons, England. 
For Sale throughout the Civilized World, 
Y 15 INTERNATIONAL AWARDS. 
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